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As on arnountaine top the Caedar fliowej, 

That keepcs his leaues in fpight ofanv Uonne, 

Eucn to alight thee with the view tltcrcof. 

Clif. And from thy burgonet will I rend the beare, 

And tread him voder foote with all contempt, 

Difpi°iit the Bearc-ward that protefts hitnfo. 

* Tong Clif. And fo renowned foueraigne to armes, 

To quel thefe traitors and their complies. 

Rich. Fie, charity for fhame,fpeake it not in fpight, 

For you fhall fup with lefus Chrift to night. 

long Qif Foule Stigmatikcjthou can ft not tell. 

Rich. No, for if notin heauen,you'le finely fup in hd. 

exeunt omnes. 

Alar met to the handle , and then enter the auk? ofS omerfet and 
Richard fighting, Richard kills him vnder the figne of the Caflle 
in faint Albons. 

%ich. So,lie thou thcrc.aud breathe thylaft. 

W hats here,the figne of the Caflle? 

Then tlie prophetic is come to pafle, 

For Somcrfet was forewarned of C'aftles, 

The which, he al waies didobferue, 

And now behold, vnder a paluy ale heufe light, 

The Caftle in S. Albons, 

Someifet hath made the Willard famous by his death, exit. 
Alar me again e,and then enter the Earle of 
W artriike atone. 

War. Clifford of Comberland.tis warwicke calls. 

And if thou doftnothidc. thee from theBearc, 

Now whil ft the angry Trumpets found Alarmcs, 

And dead mens ciics do filthe empty ayre: 

Clifford I lav ,come forth and fight with me, 
ProwdNortherne Lord .Clifford of Comberland, 
Warwicke i> hoarfe with calling thee to annes. 

Cltjfordjpeakefwihtn. t. -t 1 1 : 

Warwickcftaqd {Fill , and view the way that Clifford hevves 
with his murthering curtelaxc, through the fainting troupes to 
find thee out. 
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nmjCSyOJ iv-’re-nmn.-Ljiwynjiei. , 

, r - ic ke ftand ftill^nd^irienotulf Icome, 

V> arW 1 Enter Tidk? . 

fTar. How now my Lotdjwhata foote? 

W r k d ffdeadh'hand ofChfford, noble lord, 
r,„e hoifc this day.ftairte vnder me; 

Jvet brauc Warwicke! rcmatncalmc, , 
n "tl did kiUiishorfehe lou’defo Wcl, 

Xhe bonieft gray that ere was bred in North. 

Enter Afford, omdWa^icke offers to 
fight with him. 

Hold Warwicke, andfeekethec out fome other chafe 

Torh Now Clifford, fmcc we are fingled here alone H 
Pe this the daytffDoome to one of vs, : 

Fo; now my heart hath fworne immortal! hate 
Tothte.and all the houfe off ancafter. , . , 

1 (Itf. And here I ftand.and p«ch mV foote to tliMe, 
Vowing neuer to ftir.td thou or I be flame. 

For neuer thalkmy heart be fafe atrclt. 

Till 1 haue fpoild the hatefull houfe of Y - 

Alar me?, and i bey fight, and Yo*f*b Off^- 
York? Now Lancafter fit fure, thy finewes i flmnkc, 
Cotneftarcfiill Henry groueling’on thyface, 

Yecld vp thy Crpwne vnto the Prince of Y orkc. 

Alarmcs, then enter jong Clifford atone, 
yono Clif. Father of Combevland, 

Where may I feeke my aged father forth? • ’ 

O difmall fight '.fee where he breathlefle lies, 

All ftneard and wcltred in his luke-warme blond, 

Alleged pillar of all Cottiberbnds true-houfe, 

Svvcctc father, to thy murthered Ghoft I fweare, 
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